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) Her age is seventeen, 
On the courts she’s to be seen, 
And there’s very few who can withstand her volley. 
, She’s neat and she’s demure, 
Of her name I’m hardly sure, 
So we'll just presume it’s either Jane or Molly, 
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Her service is sublime, 
Her movements just divine, 
There's grace and perfect motion in her action. 
And she’s like a turtle dove. 
When she murmurs, “ Forty love,” 
No wonder she’s the acme of attraction. 
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m4 LARK’S “ ANCHOR” -Turraps are unrivalled for 
every kind of Washable Embroidery, fine or bold, as 
for Knitted Jumpers, Sports Hats, Gloves, Stockings » 
and Scarves. There are special threads for EACH in 


, white and lovely fadeless colours. They have silky smoothness, are strong 
and even and easy to work. Obtainable at all Drapers and Needlework Depéts, 
with patterns, transters and leaflets of instruction. ' 
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*« Ancnor” Threads are seven in number: 


COTON A BRODER VELVENO 
STRANDED COTTON FLOX 


FILOSHEEN ° FIL D’ECOSSE 
. FLOSS. EMBROIDERY 


CLARK 2 CO: LED: a. 
PAISLEY : : 


Ba) Fata? tessa? these? taka? toaea? teak? tease? tease? toate? toa 
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READ 
, HOW YOU ARE 
ROBBED in LONDON. 


SEE PAGE FOURTEEN. 
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T, Firer STREET, Lonpon, E.C. ° 


s 
jew Cards and Contents Bills will be sent post free 


by, Sagenis on application. Reading Cases, free of 
8e, to Hotels, Restaurants, etc. ‘ 


Notrespondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be 
;, “thed, must enclose a stambed envelope large enough 
Oy foe the contributions submitted. Under no 
j, “t Conditions will attention be given to work sent 

Sn approval. Do not enclose loose stamps. 


*a EXPLAINS A JOKE 
% TO" MA. 


® 


Py Was reading in a nalmaunick and pritty soon 
~ Qmenct to laff. ' 
. Vhat’s rong?” ma ast. 
), Gis is one of the Rest joakes I ever seen,” pai 
, ‘Why is The mistake of a Dockter not as 
«*8 that of a Dentust ’—do you no?” pa ast. 
«.9,” ma told him. 
, pa red, ‘one fills six feet and the uther 
AQ aiker.’” ; 
+ —8w do they do that?” says ma. 
; z they make a mistake,” pa ansered, 
«hich makes it?” ma ast. . 
Seth of them,” pa says. “Didn't I just read 
t’s why the mistake the Doctor makes ain’t 
«° ag the dentust’s.” 
| Why not?” ma ast. 
4 dockter only fills six Feat,” pa anserd, 
«the Dentust fills an aiker.” 
\ Se don’t understand about the Feat,” ma told 
Ty “Why does he Fill six feet and what Does 
~ 9 », them with?” 
Th began to look glassy out of his eyes. 
mse €n he gays 
ly Qy, you see, if the Doctor would make a 
—@ It mite be fatle, and so he would fill Six 
hot erth with & man, Becoz the man would be 
, Six Feat long, you no.” 
Rhy ,,don’t see mutch to Laff at about Sutch a 
ayy ma told him, ‘May be it miten’t be a man 
j, «2 °r else he mite Be short.” 
Ri, h! well,” pa says, “it Just says he would be 
‘ m LOoter sé to Make it come in funny with the 


« What does it mean by that?” ma ast. 
« That’s the joke,” pa saye, 
Which is?” ma Told him. 
«hy, the aiker, you no,”’ Pa anserd. 
ere are they enny joak about That?” ma 


ope dentist Fills it, you no,” pa sed, 
%, ©8,” ma Says, “but you sed he made a mis- 


2 i, Dont you No what an aiker is?” pa ast. “A 
« ‘hat you fill is an aiker, you no, and they 

) «@'Kers of ground.” 

4) “Ut where Does the mistake come in?” ma told 


{ 


N Why, he Fills the rong one,” Pa anserd, wip- 
iy, © Brow and looking around like as if he was 
" “ie see if the excape was-all cut off. 

as ell, then, how Does he Fill the aiker,” ma ast, 
he © Tooth he Fills is a Good one and duzzent 
i, be filled? It woeldn’t be an aiker if it was 
4 by » Would it?” 

} Sot up and Trew the Allmanick in the waste 
Ty ebaed he Tore it in Two and sed wot I didn’t 
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IN RESERVE. 


thy Stross: Another soldier has called on you, 
; oy. IT thought you had only one sweetheart. 
t ‘ o,mum, two. I has one “on the reserve,” 
Says in the military. 


ie 


THE GIRL WHO SHOWS HER LACE OFF. 
OF 


RHYMES OF THE TIMES. 


BY OUR “HALF-HOLIDAY” RHYMSTER. 


a A 
FLAX EN-HAIR. 
A Fairy Story, 


Flaxen-Hair in days of old, 
Flaxen-Hair in cloth of gold, 
Rode a palfrey pied 
Through a forest, gloomy, grand, 
With a Falcon on her hand, 
Lovely in her pride. 
Happy Flaxen-Hair! 


Came @ Giant through the wood, 
Looked and saw that she was good, 
Swore a mighty oath: 

“Here's a maiden to my taste, 
And | will, with proper haste, 
Eat her, nothing loth.’ 
Frightened Flaxen-Hair! 


‘ 


Then a Prince adventurous, 
With a magic blunderbuss, 
Did not come in view; 
And the giant, then and there, 
Ate the lovely Flaxen-Hair, - 
As he said he'd do. 
End of Flaxen-Hair! 


oem ane: 


ONLY CHEERING HIM. 


Wife (feebly): You can’t deceive me. I distinctly 
heard the doctor tell you there was very little hope. 

Husband (bravely): Nonsense!* dear. He was 
only jollying me. 
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READ 


The McGinnes Baby. 
SEE PAGE TEN. 


**] HAVE A SONG TO 
SING, HO!’’ 


By “THE BARD.” 


TO A CORKSCREW, 
You’ve drawn full many a stopper out 
From bottles slim and bottles stout— 
And stout resolves youn’ve put to rout 
By Dublin Stout undoing. 
For, like fair Pandora’s hand, 
Your handle serves to flood the land 
With imps—a most impressive band— 
Let loose by your unscrewing, 


Oh! piece of steel that murders peace, 

That turns all night owls into geese, 

Whose snake-like spindle doth release 
The snakes that dwell in bottles! 

To screw up courage we unscrew 

Good spirits—of the devil’s brew— 

And take red liquors when we're blue, 
Since one the other throttles. 


But, spite of all your crooked ways, 

We cling to you in hopeless days; 

For you can always make a raise 
When we are forced to borrow. 

A broker you of joy and pain—- 

When broke you help us to regain 

Our peace today. Let laughter reign. ‘ 
We'll pay in aches to-morrow. 


Jo( 


STRANGE BUT TRUE. 


¢ ; 
Mrs. Newed: Marriage is a serious matter. 
Widow: Yes: and yet so many people enter it 


. without any experience. 


yo! 


BRUTAL. 


“Above -all.” said the throat specialist, “your 
wife must talk ag little as possible.” 

“Doctor,” eagerly asked the brute, “is there any 
hope of its becoming chronic?” 


BERTHA: What is the height of your ambi- 
tion, dear? 

MAUD (blushing): Oh, something between five 
feet ten and six feet. f 
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A TALE OF BLIGHTED COURTSHIP. 


MESS FRILBY was a_  dress- 

maker; but she called her- 
self a “modiste” on her cards, 
which gave a sort of Parisian 
flayour to her fashionable con- 
fections that was worth an 
extra five shillings of anybody’s 
money on the bill. She lived in 
a tiny flat, and kept a tame 
astep-mother in a little hutch 
called the kitchen at the back 
of the flat. 

Miss Frilby was a tall, sty- 
lish-looking girl, with a wealth of dark, wavy hair 
piled up above the top edge of a pleasant smile, and 
a pair of black, irresistible, flashing eyes that 
pierced young Jenkinson’s bosom like needles the 
first moment he met her, and sewed his heart up 
into a permanent, lockstitch, double box-pleat, so to 
speak. ; 

Young Jenkinson was a clerk in the City from 
nine to six, with the usual Saturday half-holiday, 
and several sorts of an ass all the time. In his 
professionad capacity he was employed in a ware- 
house that Misa Frilhby occasionally dealt with; 
and sO the acquaintance came about, Miss Frilby 
smiled upon him her sweetest smile, style and fit 
guaranteed. Rapidly their friendship grew into 
something stronger. r 

Ah! what a subtle, mysterious thing is love; 
it is like an escape of gas—you can’t see it, but you 
know it’s there.. Miss Frilby and young Jenkinson 
knew it was there. It wrapped them tightly in its 
folds and buttoned itself down the back. 

Miss Frilby’§ step-mother did not like young 
Jenkinson, and had an idea that, with her face 
and figure, Florence might do much better. 
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MYRTLE jyhomeward boundi: And, oh! could ! have the pattern of that cake we had for tea, se’s ° 


mummy could make some? 


it anywhere! 


‘‘How could Flo bestow all the wealth of her 
bright young affections on a two-pound-a-week young 
idjet like Jenkinson! Why, it was deliberately cut- 
ting good material to waste, as it were;” and she 
did not forget to tell her stepdaughter so. 


But the infatuated Miss Frilby heeded not her 
words of wisdom, and the very next day, when 
young Jenkinson offered her the full measure of his 
undying love, she accepted it, spot cash without any 
deductions for shorts and damages; and the engage 
ment was settled with a rapturous kiss, so sweet 
that it got round to Jenkinson’s decayed tooth, and 
started it off aching like a Grystal Palace firework- 
display. 


Fortunately, however, for Miss Frilby, an eve. 
watchful Fate stepped in and kicked their fond 
dream of bliss in the bud before it had gone far 
enough to open an aceount in the matrimonial 
ledger. 

One evening, when the engagement was barely 
a week old, and was doing as nicely as could be 
expected, the wings of love wafted young Jenkinson 
up the stairs, three stairs at a time, to Miss Frilby’s 
flat. For the adorable Florence ha«d promised to :«- 
company him to the theatre, 


The staircase was dark—love is blind, and younz 
Jenkinson was not a torm-cat in the matter of noe. 
turnal vision. On the landing, just. outside Misa 
Frilby’s rooms, he bumped against something. In- 
stinctively he thrust out his hand, and, caught 
within his encircling arm, he pressed a trim, firm, 
slender waist. ; 

Oh! that darling Wwenst. He would have known 
A delicious, come-rest-on-this-bosom 
kind of a thrill of electric scrumptiousness shot. up 
his arm and spread all over him like measles. 


‘blest angel! 


rSaust 4, 10% 


ador”, 


*Plorence, darling!—dearest. sweetest, t 


Were you waiting—waiting for 
loving William—your accepted .Rill?” he whisP® 
with passionate tenderness, oi 

“Why are you.so.shy, sweetheart?” he aid 
mured entreatingly, wheu the longed-for voice 4 
not answer. ‘\What’s wrong? Speak !—speast vad 
loving word, Florence, to your faithful, trust 
William.” . is 

And with his other hand he songht to draw Mi 
Frilby’s fair head to his manly waistcoat. 

But there was no head there—only a cold, A 
sympathetic brass knob; and Jenkinson broke of 
an icy sweat that would have run a refrigera# 
machine, as he rumbled to the awful truth tha, 
had been spooning thé dressmaker’s dummy, W e > 
had been temporarily shoved out om to the JandiP© 
while the old woman swept the floor. ; 

Young Jenkinson had the wit aot to mention va 
contretemps to anybody, and in Miss Frilby’® 7 
ciety the unfortunate incident was quickly ne 
gotten. So completely was it banished “from Ve 
mind that, the following, evening, when iB ©, 
darkness of the landing he once more clae 
dainty waist, he gave no thought to it, 


“Florence! My Florence! Say once more : 
love me! Just once again repeat the little W? 
that are the sweetest music to me!” WV 

But Miss Frilby’s heart was just then to? ae 
of the rapture of love’s young dream for words, oD 
no answer came. — ’ 

“Florence, my ownest! Tell me— Oh! pane 
it! it’s that damned dummy again,” he & e’ 
wildly, as the recollection of last night’s mista, 
rushed into his mind. ‘ Anyhow, you don’t Rag 
me this time, you beastly old stuffed image!” a 
in the frenzy of his yéxation he stepped back * 
took a forty horse-power run kick at the object- 


There was one wild, .blood-curdling, anguish 
shriek, as Miss Frilby flew down the whole figt of 
stairs at one stride—sit, I mean. And wher 
came back to_pick her np on the landing 
three ribs and the engagement ring were broker. 
The doctor set the ribs as expeditiously as ” 
but the other thing proved to have sustained com 
pound, complicated fracture impossible: to heal. 
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HOW DENNIS TOOK THE pLEDS® 


facs 
A Limerick Irishman named Den 9: 
addicted to strong drink, was “ase” 
urged by hia friends to take the pl nev 
but with no avail, untél one day \ aot 
read him fromanewspaper an 2 0” 
of a man who had 
thoroughly saturated with al 1” 
that, on attempting to blow a? 
candle, his breath ignited and he 
instantly blown, to: atoms... apt 
Dennis’s face showed mingled Hior 
and, contrition,. and his friends thor ptr 
that the long-desired moment of 
ance was at hand.. ns pe 
“Bring me the book, boys—brine ie, 
the book! ‘Thoth; his breath too* jab) 
did it? Shure; I'll never die ~ 
death, anyhow,” said’ Dennis witb ale 
most solemn. countenance: imagi!**” 4, 
“Hear me now,. boys—hear me now ot ‘ 
Dennis Finnegan, knowing my g as’ 
weakness, deeply sinsible of mY 
sins, an” the great’ danger I’ve be” 
hereby take me solemn oath that in 
long as T live; under no provorgdl® 
whativer, will I—blow out & 
aginit" ; 
tol 


A SOLEMN MOMENT. 
After the bridal party had partons 
of a sumptuous banquet, @ r’ 
| Prother of the bride got up; 274 
solemnly; raising his glass: 10 
“Ladies and gentlemen, I a 
propose a toast, which, howeve!: yor 
be drunk standing. Please take 
| , glasses and’ rise up.” 
| The gueste, although 
} wildered, did’ ao. ak?! 
“Now,” said the young goaper” for 
“if you will only remain standi r po” 
a few moments T’ll find out #h 
been sitting on my new hat.’ 


somewhat 
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THE SCHOOL GIRL'S REVENGE. 
Gladys has her own bac with her governess for keeping her in on 
the half-holiday. : 


“Clara, won’t you give your little cousin a 
&iss?"’ 
“But, mamma—he might misunderstand me!’ 


THE HALF-.-HOLIDAY. , PAGE FIVE . 


"TWAS EVER SO. 


TRIXIE: A woman generally whispers if she 


wants a favour. 
“ That’s true; but she yells if she doesn’t get it.’ 
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PERFUMED PERFORMERS. " 

At West End Cabarets the dancers stand in 

clouds of sweet-scented incense which, when they 

appear before the audience, is wafted to them by 
their movements. 
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THE HALF-HOLIDAY. 


No. 5.—-THE LEAF OF THE MISSING DIARY. 


uGA BARR was ostensibly a 
guest, as usual, at Manorhurst, 
the country residence of Rawdon 
Saunders, a young man of: some 
seven-and-twenty years. 

He was unmarried, rich, and 
his home was presided over by 
his mother, who was in no 
hurry to sée a stranger in the 
fine old house she had so long occupied. 

But Rawdon Saunderg was not likely to marry 
yet, for a very good and sufficient reason. It was 
perfectly well known to his mother, and so long 
as he chose to remain single the reason did not 
matter at all; but since his mind began to turn in 
the direction of matrimony it made all the differ- 
ence. To clear this difficulty out of his path Olga 
Barr had been brought down to Manorhurst. 

Rawdon was a little surprised when Olga arrived. 
He expected to find a lady, but one not quite in her 
social position. He was somewhat relieved, too, to 
discover that there was no_ likelihood of anyone 

‘guessing her errand, 

“T am about to share your seceret and you will 
share mine,” Olga said, when they came to talk the 
matter over. “ You need not be afraid: this is by 
no means the first affair of any kind I have been 
engaged in. I prefer to get my living this way to 
going out as a governess. And now, if you please, 
will you tell me why TI have been brought down 

/here?”’ 

“You want me to be quite candid “with you, I 
suppose?” , May 

“Naturally; otherwise I am perfectly powerless. 
You will see that at once.” 

Saunders pulled his moustache, 
colour came into his cheek. 


and a litte 


FORTUNE'S CHANGES. 

“Very well, then,” he said. ‘You must know 
that up to three years ago I had no prospect cf in- 
heriting the estates, because T had an elder brother 


nAID: What about lunch, m’m? 


living. He died some eighteen months ago, and 
soon after his death a womaz tifrned up here, claim- 
ing to be his wife. She had been a barmaid at 
Cambridge, we found—a showy, handsome woman, 
whom I afterwards discovered had borne none too 
good a character in the University. Young men 
will do these kind of things, but I could scarcely 
credit it, for the simple reason that Reginald was 
so particular and refined, But the woman stuck to 
her story. She did not threaten or bluster, or even 
make her claims public—I will give her credit for 
that—although she could not name the place where 
she had been married. That is nearly eighteen 
months ago, and since then she has been living 
quietly in the village, under the name of Mrs, Mar- 
tin, on an allowance from me pending the time 
when she can prove her marriage. She is wonder- 
fully circumspect and well-behaved, I must admit, 
and I should feel inclined to credit her story but for 
one thing. Just before my brother died he sent me 
from London his diary, a volume with a clasp and 
lock, He knew he was dying then, and was very 
anxious that I should read it—for some reason best 
known to himself. I put it on the shelf in the 
library, intending to read it when I could bring 
myself to do so, which never happened, for after 
the first visit of the reputed Mrs. Reginald and the 
interview that took place in the library, that vo- 
lume was missing. I will point my brother’s al- 
leged wife out to you, and will ask you in the first 
place to try and discover that volume.” 

“Are you quite sure that it was not missing 
before this visit?” 


THE LOST VOLUME. 

“JT cannot say,” Saunders said candidly. ‘*The 
visit brought it back to my mind, and when I 
looked for it I found the volume had disappeared,” 

Olga’ Barr asked no furfher questions for the 
time being. She did not feel by ary means nratisfied 
that the missing diary had vanished on the occasion 
of the visit in question, neither did she doubt that 
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There won't bc enough meat. 


NISTREES: Won't there be enough if you cut It on the crosc? 
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the* mysterious volume had found its w4¥ i ye 

woman’s possession. The first. thing was to” yf 
Miss Barr was a little astonished whe? im at? 

the reputed Mrs. Saunders, She was tall 4° 4th % 


an ambitious woman who was not likely t° ” 
trifles. .. poe 
But nothing was likely to come of th* ee 
Olga Barr could contrive to -find her way ? 
house of the woman whom she suspected. 
way to do this, as far as she could see, was 
come a servant therein, 


HER PLAN. — aid {0 
“She only keeps one servant, I see,” 8b rt of? 
Saunders, a day or two later. ‘“ You are i p 
housemaid, you understand, and you are see 
to pay a good salary for one. You must 
reputed Mrs. Saunders’ girl away.” yell 


“That is easily done. But how is that li 
benefit us?’’ 

“You must leave that to me. As 300m — 1 
point is. settled I shall go away from here 
visit is supposed to have come to a conclury om 
shall return, again, but not here. Whe iy 
back to the village it will be in the capacity 


Martin’a’ servant—you understand?” — po 
Rawdon Saunders nodded approvingly, # 
dently hig lady detective was not the oD? a 


things by halves, and to make a long story 4% 
within six weeka of that ‘time Miss Barr ?* yo 
Manorhurst as a guest, and reappeared at ae 
little house in the village as “ Mrs. Martin’s” 
servant. 

There had been no difficulty about it 
Barr’s referencee had been eminently good, ee 
goon found herself on terms bf friendship 
mistress. sat! 

The veneer of breeding assumed by th? 
lady was terribly thin. She was given t? 3 al 
what free use of stimulants likewise, and 


posed to be communicative in her cups. eft 

To find the missing diary was the work of he 
short time. Mrs. Saunders had not even # 6a 
trouble to lock it up, being content with plac 9° 


on the bookshelf, whence Olga took it afte? 0 if 

ing it with another volume she had had bow” 

to closely resemble the one she had taken. - «if 
She did not hesitate to peruse it, 2 aos 

Saunders had given the requisite permission’. vd 

read it one night from start to finish in P® yp@! 

‘room, and when she laid the volume aside ® 
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Damaroids are a safe and sure Cure “ pets ; 
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Life. 
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take effect in a f@w minutes. Samp 
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ingly handsome. A perfect. lady to look at, ae 
close,. resolute-looking mouth, «and eves pty 
though very fine, were hard as flinte. Und tic of 
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“her task was done. It had been so easy that 
> as almost disappointed. 
-#j,,, 4 curious coincidence and an ingenious use of 
" She murmured. ‘I should not have thought of 
y,. I suppose, considéring the handsome allowance 
», Das, she is quite content to allow matters to go 
_ 88 they are,” 
" was a day or two before Olga Barr got an 
Tig, Ttunity of seeing Mr. Saunders alone. She did 
Say much, but placed the book in his hands 
, .& request that he would read it carefully with- 
delay. 
tia, You will see what a bold game is being 
y ed,” she said. Of course, if she were forced, 
», ©Ould easily produce the certificate of her mar 
ton ©, which took place before a registrar in Lon- 
jd * 44." I don’t know whether the man whose name 
4. ©8 so frequently in that diary is a party to 
a Ww fraud, but I suspect him. You can find him 
, tor yourself, and when you have done so write 
}, “te to your alleged sister-in-law and get her to 
“t you—I would suggest by the wicket-gate at the 
j ,, Of the shrubbery. Let her know pretty plainly 
bY Fy. ' you have discovered somethirg and intend to 
* 4) “4 no more nonsense. I must get away now, or 
“hal be missed.” 
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By 
1 P ‘ ‘ 2 
THE MEETING. “ 
», week elapsed before any sign was made in 
Ponse to this appeal. On the eighth day “Mrs. 
‘ttin’”’ received a letter, which appeared to put 
, mto a towering passion, as directly she haa 
lowed her breakfast she donned her things to 
at. R 
She took down the diary, or what she believed to 
| the diary, ad another book she produced from a 
y,ted cabinet, and set out in the directi(n of 
“Norhurst across the fields. 
he She had not long to wait for her antagonist. As 
, tw her coming, he stepped out of the bushes at 
i, © 2nd confronted her. In his face she read war 
e the knife. : 

Ss am glad you have come,” he said. “I see 
a have what you suppose is my late brother's 
ty in your hand. 
ty “he game that would be played, and sent it. to 
P¥), toread. I haye done so quite lately—within the 
19 Me eek in fact. You smile. You will not’ do so 

9 =~.) you examine that volume you hold there.” 


rd 
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4b, 1 do not understand.” was the reply. “So 
if as I am entitled to call myself——”" 

‘¥%,, Mrs. Reginald Saunders. Precisely. “I shall 

attempt to deny your right to the title. I hold 


‘eo 


. y hand a copy of your marriage certificate 
qh Ween Hester Martin, of The Seven Bells, Cam- 
i _ 8e, and Reginald Saunders, of King’s Hall. Cam- 


a * 


THE AueNT’S TRIUMPH. 


um 
h, you go in for life insurance?” 
dUired the oily-tongued stranger. 

Ky No, sir, I do not!” replied the con- 
« “tive business mau shortly, 

‘ moet!” exclaimed the stranger. 
, ' Of course, you are interested in 
Subject?” ; 

Ma. Ot in the least,” snapped the busi- 
Hs Man. “You merely waste your 
a talking to me. I do not believe 
Urance of any kind. I think it 
&.°thing more nor less than a gi- 
fy swindle.” Ket 
™%, ®m glad to hear you say that,” | 
’ h hed the other, “for I quite’ agree | 
he | 
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You, Perhaps it. would interest: 
tas examine this werk, entitled, ‘In- 
‘ay. “© Frauds Exposed.’”’ 
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He seemed to have an idea - 
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bridge, undergraduate. So far ao good. But you 
know as well as I do that there were two men of 
the same name—great f rieuds they were—even in 
London, where my, brother went to reside He 
tolerated you for the sake of his misguided friend, 
but he chanced to overkear you suggest to :our 
husband, whois a poor man, what an opening there 
would be for you when my brother died, which you 
knew was likely to happen soon. Very soon after- 
wards the other Reginald Saunders—your real hus- 
band—went abroad to get rid of you, and my. bro- 
ther, fearing something \of the kind, and knowing 
how strong your proofs were, sent me his diary, 
which discloses everything. 
discover that I had not read it, and equally easy 
to steal—” : 

“Tt is false! If I have a husband alive produce 
him.” 

f CHECKMATE. 

The speaker looked Saunders insolently in the 
face. The game was not played out yet. 

“Certainly,” the latter replied politely. 
stands before you now.” 

From the gate there emerged the tall figure of a 
man without a hat. He advanced a few, paces and 
steod before the adventuress, his hand outstretched, 
a stern smile of bitter contempt upon his lips. The 


“ He 


“woman started back with pallid face, the volumes 


fell from her nerveless fingers, 

“Take the books up,” the newcomer said quietly, 
“and see the contents for yourself.” 

Quick’ to yecover herself, the detected creature 
did se 

The pages were blank. She showed no shame, 
no confusion, however—she only laughed, a hard, 
metallic latigh. \ 

“I suppose the game is uy,” she said. ‘“‘ Any- 
way, I haven’t made sucht} w had thing out of it for 
the last twelve months. And when I méet my fas- 
cinating seryant who took the place of the one 1 
lost I’ll——” ‘ 

But she did not find Olg~ Barr on her return 


‘Her task was finished, and she had departed. 


The next day the clever adrenturess disappeared, 
to try her fortunes elsewhere. ; 

At Rawdon Saunders’ wedding, a little later, the 
lady detective was not the least’ beautiful of the 
bridesmaidg. 

No, 6—THE LEAF OF THE FOOLISH VIRGIN. 
Jo( 
A HINT. 


Cholly (at 11.30 p.m.): I am always carried away 
by Verdi’s music. 
Dolly: Shall I pley some of it? 
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back somensault?” 
. * 


It was easy for youto . 
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PERT PARS. | 


“Suppose,” said little Mabel, the other day 
“that our pug should try to follow his nose, woul 
he run down his throat. or would he iust turn @ 


2 * o + 


Editress: This joke dates from the time of — 
Pharoah. , 
Humorist: How careless I was to submit it to 
you, when I might have known you would remember 
it. 
* * * * * 

Countryman (to furniture dealer): I want to git 
a bed an’ a mattress. 

Dealer: Yes, sir; spring bed and spring mattress, 
sir? 

Countryman: No; I want the kind that! kin be 
used all the year round. 

€ * * * « 

“Do I squint, Charlie?” asked the rich girl, 

“A little, Maude,’ he said tenderly; ‘“ but who 
wouldn’t with your eyes? If mine were as beautiful 
as yours, I’d be trying to look into them myself.” 

: . | 


’ * * * 
“Yes,” remarked Mrs. Malaprop, ‘it was a 
grand sight. First came the king, carrying ai 


spectre in his hand, and wearing a beautiful red 
mantle all trimmed with vermin, It was a grand 
sight.” 
* * * * 7 

“Pa, are you going tw hav> any girlvanised 
iron in our new house?” y 

“Any w-h-a-t?” 

“Any girlvanised iron?” 

“Galvanised, you mean, don't you?” 

“Yes, pa; but teacher says we mustn’t say gal; 
it’s girl.” 


* * . * * * 
- 


The latest prodigal sou wrote home as follows:— 
* Father, I am coming home for the holidays.” 
But the wise father answered :— 
*““You’re a liar, John, a1.’ you know ‘1. 


coming home for money!” 
* a a * - 


You’re 


She: How would you punctuate the following :— 
“Bank of England notes of various values were 
blown along the streets by the wind?” ~ , 

He: T think I would make a dash after the notes. 

* a « « < 


Tommy: Mother, what is an angel? 

Mother: An angel is 2 heing that flies, 

Tommy: But, mamma, papa calls my governess 
an angel. \ 

Mother: Then, my dear, she is going to fly tmme- 
diately. 
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“Mother, you told dad cook had a touch of the rats, Won't you buy a tin for her? 
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He dreamt he was St. George the Dragon slayer. You see him valorously 
attacking the reptile with his little cousin Alice for an audience. 
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DOLCE FAR NIENTE. N TH 
The best of all ways to spend the days is sweet doing nothing. LOOKING ROUND o 
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7 4veusrt ¢, 1928. 
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THE JOY RIDE. 


HELLO. 
PoP 
THE 
D06-HOVSE 
SQUEAKC. 
MAYBE 


ARE NuMBER! ) )“E HAVE 4 
FIVE les HOTBOy 
IS YELLING 
\F FOR THE 
A COMMISSARY 


}| You can get them double deck 
When the road Sets foo narrow for more 


THE FLAPPER’S RETURN. 
“1'm so curious to know whose inside to have put these bottles outside. 
a 
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SHE: No, | shan’t go for a sail. 1 tell you, my 
mind’s made up. 
OLD SALT: Well, miss, | know tne rest of you is. 


HE: I'd leave my happy home for you. 
SHE: That would be foolish. I'd ten times 
rather you furnished one and took me to it. 
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TSS SUSSANNAH 
GREENBANK no longer 
takes any public part 
in the social regenera- 
tion of the world. She 
has resigned her mem- 
bership of all the so- 
cieties and organisa- 
tions which are trying 
to surveiller the king- 
dom into purity of life 
and thought. Her 
gtern visage and tall, 
gaunt, militant figure 
no longer awe the mil& 
frequenter of Exeter 

and the County Council Licensing 


Hall meetings, : 
Sessions are nowadays allowed to pass without any 


interruption .on her part, Miss Gréenback’s once 
too-familiar name now never meets the eye in the 
newspapers as a@ lecturer, and the need for self- 
advertisement therefore no longer exists 

This extraordinary effacement of Miss Sussanah 
Greenback was brought about indirectly by the 
McGinnes family. Many theatrical managers, 
many newspapers, many men of the world, had all 
in turn endeavoured to suppress Miss Greenback, and 
their efforts had only availed to give further promi- 
nence, notoriety, and influence to this skirted cru- 
sader. But the McGinnes family, unconsciously, 
and without malice aforethought, undermined the 
position which s9 many others had futilely assailed, 


\ 


- 


WIFE: Where on earth have you been till this hour, John? 
HUBBY: ’Shall ri’, my dear—-hic. Wash coming along dark street and two hough mensh—hic—held’ — 
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and laid the train of events which laid Miss Green- 
bank low. ‘ 

The McGinneses were an unpleasant family, liv- 
ing an unpleasant life in an unpleasant neighbour- 
hood. Dyke’s Rents, Blankditch, could boast of a 
few brawling families in the rickety tenements 
which composed that squalid little court, but the 
McGinnes family was facile princeps in the science, 
art, or mystery of rowing and street-fighting. 

McGinnes, the nominal head of the family, was a 

bricklayer, with the abnormally developed; thirst 
which that gritty calling causes. Mrs. McGinnes, 
loyal spouse as she was, imitated her husband in 
that characteristic attitude of his in which the head 
fell gradually backwards on to the nape of the neck, 
while the right elbow was synchrcnously elevated; 
and there was.some truth—if, on the othe» hand, 
there was some little want of refinement—in the 
assertion of a.censorious neighbour, that “ Mrs. 
McGinnes spends all her time in gettin’ drunk and 
bringing babies into the world.” 

The lady certainly did have a very large family. 

Partly because the number was altered every 
year, and partly because her offspring, who were 
children of some discernment, preferred to spend all 
the time they could in those rooms in the court 
which were not rented by their parents, it was re- 
ported with some semblance of truth that Mrs. 
McGinnes did not know accurately how many chil- 
dren she really had. 

Of course, she could, even by mental arithmetic, 
and without requisitioning either pen or pencil, 


WIFE: To keep you from falling in the gutter, | suppose? 


AuGustT 4 
oe Oe 
work out the numbers exactly; but the oocasiod Nog 
doing so never arose, and the calculation 
was made. ., gv 
Whether, therefore, the letter which Misé op 
sannah Greenbank found on her breakfaat- able of 
morning, in the handwriting of a mission Vis” | 
her acquaintance—whether, I say, this Jette? 
ferred to the fifth or the fifteenth in the line of a | 
cession of the McGinneses, I have no means 
certaining, At all events, here is the lette™*— 
“ Dyke’s Rents Missio?» 
“ hursd2y* 


“Dear Miss Greenbark,—That dreadful M 
McGinnes has had another baby. ; 
or her children, or the little new-comer W* 
I really do not know. It seems wicked tow aso! 
yet another child to grow up in that 4d? alld 
atmosphere. It can’t help being ™” if 
tainted. What a grand thing it would 
some Christian lady could be found to take 
little infant, and bring it up in an environ® & 
which would give it some chance of pecomi2 a 
good citizen. It would be an interesting ex i= 
ment, and a deed of blessing and of gta jy 
would gladly do it myself. but am ord of 
the doctors to the Cape, and I sail in a ager 
two. Do you know any likely lady’—* » 
spiritual sister, MARTHA MILLING 


ow 


Miss Greenbank pondered over this letter, oo 
decided that she herself would adopt the f 
McGinnes. Several letters passed between hes? 
and Miss Milling; and when the latter, te? Orne 
later, sailed for the Cape, she was comforted by G 
reflection that, she had rescued an infant from 
pestilential life of Dyke’s Rents, and had transfe 10" 
it to the tender care of Miss Greenbank, philant of 
pist, lecturer, lady-guardian, and practition€ 
benevolence in general. it 

There was at this time a fellow-member ~ 
Miss Greenbank on the Blankditch Board of 0" ye 
dians—one Collinson, a publican, the landlord ® _.- 
Crab and Compass, This Collinson and Miss 6° 


FORECLOSED THE MORTGAGE: 


He was laboriously working away 
with his pens 9?” 

“Lost your typewriter, have ¥ 
asked the caller. go 

“Yes,” he replied. “Somebody ot 
a mortgage on her and foreclosed 
the most inconvenient time.’’’ 

“Oh!” exclaimed the caller i204 
ingly. 

“She engaged herself to a young m 
and he married her,” explai 
man with the pen, 


or 


a 
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“Pa, what is a hero?’ 4 

“A hero is a man who tries to ™ g 
a newspap*r in the same room W? : 

bov about your size.” replied DP” 
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bank were old enemies. Each waa incapable oi 
judging the other with anything like fairness; ana 
‘“ellinson’s opinions of the lady, honestly held as 
y were, were well-nigh as distorted and mie- 
_ 8Nided as were the lady’s impressions of Collinson. 
€ believed Miss Greenback to be a hypocrite of the 
_ Worst description. He felt convinced that under the 
_ “loak of purity she concealed the Vice of a bad and 
Shameless woman. 
’ How could any ordinarily truthful person, Col- 
, lineon argued with himself, have ever given the 
“Vidence she had tendered in respect of the jazz 
“Parties which had been held at his premises every, 
““4tonday and Thursday until, carried away by the 
: Wave of Puritanism which had one year swept over 
‘them, the L.C.C. had refused to renew hig music and 
dancing license? 
_ Miss Greenbank believed this publican, who was 
'n reality a quiet, steady-going father of a respecta- 
ble family, to be a monster who organised and fos- 
tered debauchery, who spread a blight over that 
Dart of the town of which his house was the centre. 
j lingon was equally, but no more than equally, 
bsuraly in error in fancying that Miss Greenbank’s 
‘Public ministrations in the cause of purity were 
- Mainly made with a view of concealing her own 
Moral delinquencies. Only, whereas she had had 
€r opportunity, in the matter of Collinson’s music 
‘nd dancing license, of doing her best to defame 
tm, Collinson’s opportunity had not yet arrived. 
But it came. The McGinnes baby brought it. 
- the MeGinnes baby came into the workhouse. 
iss Greenbank had seedily tired of the experiment 
of hursing a baby from Dyke’s Rents, and had be- 
thought herself of returning the infant. But, pos- 
Sibly foreseeing. the contingency,. the McGinnes 
Umily had moved from Dyke’s Rents, leaving be- 
nd them no trace, and no clue to their new ad- 
rress, With a strange and unprepossessing baby 
eft upon her maiden hands, what was Miss Susan- 
Nah Greefibank to do? She simply took it round 
the workhouse, and left it there. 
The next. meeting of the Roard of Guardians was 
’n exciting one. Mr. Collinson rose, and asked that 
© might be informed how a baby named, “rightly 
°r wrongly,” as he put it, McGinnes, came to be an 
Nmate of the union. Miss Susannah Greenbank 
eplied coldly and disdainfully that perhaps. she 
'®ould give the best information on that matter, 
as she had placed it in the infirmary when she had 
%iled to find its parents. And then she related the 
Whole story. 
h Collinson, at the conclusion of her remarks, said 
i, declined to believe such a cock-and-bull story. 
© was too old and experienced a guardian to 
SWallow the first yarn anyone liked to pitch about 
‘Mysterious infant. How did they know that the, 
Teputed McGinnes was really the father of the child? 
8nd, still more, how did they know that Mrs. McGin- 
€s was its mother? 
Miss Greenback was getting very red in the face, 
8nd was breathing stertorously. 
; Collinson ignored her entirely, and proceeded 
With his remarks: Painful as it might be to have to 
Vel suspicions at # member of their own Board, 
= said,/yet they had their duty to do towards the 
Atepayers; and if Miss Susannah Greenbank had 
ON better explanation to give of her curious posses 
_ “°n of an infant child, he had a resolution to move 
Don the matter. 
. Miss Greenbank was rapidly hecoming hysterical, 
Nd could say nothing coherent. Her old enemy, 
1 and suave in this hour of triumph, proceeded 
move: 
Rae the cost of the maintenance of the child 
ed McGinnes be claimed from Miss Susanah 
“Teenbank, at whose instance it became a burden 
4 ara the rates; and that in the event. of any repn. 
dag of the claim, the clerk to the Guardians be 
Structed to take out a summons against’ Miss 
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; M; The resolution was never passed. Indeed, after 

i Greenbank had been carried from the room in 
E ent hysterics, Mr. Collinson consented to with- 
oh the motion. And yet Miss Greembank never 
Pry: rd the last of that unfortunate child. A wicked, 
“sorious world believed the worst: and although 
‘8s Greenbank tried to remain in public life, and 
live down the atrocious suggestions of slander, 
the gibes of the street-nrchins, the coarse jests 
the music-hall entertainers ard of the pantomime 
Tformers, and the incessant references to the my- 
Ty of the McGinnes infant in the flippant papers, 
.°ke down her regolve, and drove from public life 


& high-minded and noble victim of unjust sus- 
Bision ” 


Yet 
De 


gq : ‘ 

aj embank, in order to give her the opportunity of , 
Sproving, if she be able so to do, her alleged 
aternity.” 
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Some Men I ‘Av’ Known. 


G3 


By “JANE,” THE SKIVVY. . 


No. 5.— MR. GRINDLER—HUMORIST. 


LIKE fun meself, and am 
considered to be an adver- 
kate for humor to almost 
a marked degree. (You 
kindly notis the “h” in 
humor, and try and rear- 
lize the ixtent to witch I 
’ay’ advansed in my spell- 
in’.) 

Well, orltho’ mine is a 
sunny dispozishun, and 
me laugh is one of those 
that trill thrugh the 
shady avenues on a warm 
summer afternoon (the 
novelettes - are twopence 
each, and you get ten 
thousand words for yer 
twopence), I ’av’’ me own 
sense of humor, and that 
ain’t certinly Mr. Grind- 

ler’s. a 

’ Of corse Mr. Grindler’s 

a very nice little man in ‘is way, and, as far as ) 

know, ’e’s a model ’usband and father. 

But it’s ’is wit wat I object to, orltho’ ’e only 
lavishes it on me now and again, wen I go into 
‘is shop for a bit of cheese or some furnichewer 
polish. It’s the peeple wat are friends of ’is—and 
‘is wife, poor, dear woman !—wat | feel so sorry for. 

Folks say ’e never opens ‘is mouth but wat ‘e 
makes sum joke or another.. 


AMUSES SOME PEOPLE. 

As I sed before, Tye got me Own = sense 
of humor, and orltho’ I’ve gorn ’ome sum- 
times after a word or two with Mr Grindler, and 
tried ’ard—in secret, and alone—to fird the joke, I’ve 
failed every time, 

‘ER makes sum people laugh awful. If ’e belonged 
to me, I shonld feel more inklined to cry; but, as 
’e doean’t,, I think that everybody ’as sum trubble 
or anutther, and I suppose Mrs. Grindler must be ai 


th 
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pretty strong woman to keep gettin’ over the shocks 
like she duz. 

Grindler’s got the Supply Stores at the corner 
of Palmeria Grove, and, orltho’ it sounds a good 
enuf part to live in, J shuld like you to understand 
that the gentry. wat deale at Grindler’s is the sort 
to purchase their goods in twopenny skrews, and 
owe till Saturday. 

The misses asks me if I mind goin’ there for ‘er 
sumtimes, because ’e’a cheaper than Harrod’s, she 
sez; and of korse I oblige ’er, for I shuld never like 
it sed that ennyone came to the gutter by reason of 
a surplus amount of porltry pride on my part. 

Therefore, of an evenin’, I am okkashionally to 
be seen threddin’ me way thrugh the motley crowd 
wat stands around the “ Make Wait,” a little place 
where they don’t sell temperunce drinks to vege~ 
tariuns. 

“Ah! Miss Jane,’”’ sez Mr, Bertram Grindler, one 
nite, with that smile of ’is wat’s earned him more 
than tuppence since ’e left school. ‘Now, wat can 
I ’av’ the infinit plezzure of servin’ you with to-nite,. 
my dear young lady?” : 

Of korse, this sort of thing is orl rite wen ap- 
plied in the rite derekshun, but with a sober, sen- 
serble girl of my kalliber, it don’t catch on at orl. 

So, looking round to see wat I did want, and to 
git over the desire for reddy repartee witch rushed 
to me unrooly tongue, I let ’im wait a moment be- 
fore replyin’. 

WHAT HE THOUGHT. 


“Jam, pickles, lard, sugar, biskits, butter, 
prunes, marmerlade, eggs, polish, wood, soda, sar- 
dines, muskertells, or varnish?’’ vee 

I still remained silent, lookin’ about fer inspi- 
rashun, and he rezumed— , 

“ Picture’ooks, props, brawn, bottled froot, 
clothes’-pegs, ’air-oil, cotchineel, or baked beans?’’ 

“Do be quiet! I can't think,’’ I sed at last, just 
a bit riled. ; 

“A thousand. regrets, Miss Jane. 
savin’ your brain——” 

(Continued on page fifteen.) | 
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SMILES: Yes, old chap, | knew your wife before you married her. 


GROANS: You've got me there; | didn’t. | 
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HERE are a great number of rac 
“ing men who consider that the 
‘only real method of staking ig that 
which continues at a level rate. Others 
there are who rely entirely upon in- 
creased stakes for their ultimate pro- 
fits. 

It is not the intention of the writer 
to argue upon the merits of either of 
these methods, except so far as to say 
that there is more chance of big pro- 
fits by backing with increasing stakes 
than there is. by the level one, 


First Find the Winners. 


Of course, the main factor in winning 
tig to find the winners. No matter what 
«system is being worked, unless a fair 


proportion of winners are backed it is: 


-of the utmost difficulty to devise a 
scheme to counteract the long-losing 
‘sequences which are so apt to occur 
with tantalising frequency. 


‘Level Stakes and Losing Sequences. 


When these bad times arrive there is 
very little chance of recovering losses 
‘by level staking unless a proportionate 
mumber of consecutive winners come to 
our assistance; especially if the prices 
returned against them are small. 

» On the other hand, an organised me- 
thod of increasing» stakes gives the 
‘backer a chance of recovering at least 
@ good part of his previous losses as 
goon as a winner turns up for him. 
Limit the Maximum Stake, 

There must, of course, be a limit to 
the extent of the maximum stake, other- 
wise it would be impossible for any 
ordinary amount of capital to stand a 
fong period of consecutive losses. 

Most of the systems of increased 
stakings reyert to the minimum stake 
immediately. after the maximum has 
been lost. This in itself is a wise 
precaution, although it generally re- 
quires two or more winners before the 
original total outlay is recovered. 


Safety Staking. 

By the application of the following 
method of staking there is more chance 
of the backer having an enhanced stake 
on a winner than there is by starting 
at the beginning after a losing run 


which reaches to the maximum stake. - 


Takiag 25 points as the amount of 
<apital at our disposal, our stakes are 
made up as follows. One point on the 
first horse backed; if a loser, two 
points on the second; and if this loses, 
three points on the third; and so on 
until five consecutive losers occur. 
When this stage is reached, instead of 
starting again with one point we work 
‘backwards, having four points on the 
sixth horse, three on the seventh, two 
on the eighth, and one on the ninth 
Thorse. 


A Rare Occurrence, 

If the method of winner-finding is 
‘worth anything at all, it would indeed 
‘be a rare occurrence for as many as 
nine losers to follow each other, where- 
as in the event of anything from three 
to seven losers following in succession 


THE HALF. 


there would be quite a repectable stake 
going on the winner as soon ag this 


losing sequence ig broken. Whenever 
a winner is found, no matter what the 
amount of the stake may have been 
placed on ‘it, the initial stake of one 
point, must always be reverted to for 
the next wager, 

_ Lesser Capital. 

Where the available capital will not 
allow for the expenditure of 25 
points, the stakes can be easily re- 
duced to suit the backer’s convenience. 
Thus, should the total capital be di- 
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BETTING BY SYSTEM 


“WicroR” EXPLAINS HOw TO MAKE MONE WY 
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some degree of accuracy, that if the 
punter sticks religiously t+ the proper 
details of the scheme, quite a hand- 
some percentage of profit will be his 
ultimate reward. 

The great thing in working systems 
ig consistency, and no matter how long 
the run of bad luck lasts, it is generally 
fatal to branch off in another direction 
in an endeavour to find a winner. By 
keeping your capital under perfect con- 
trol, there is at least a reasonable pos- 
sibility that sooner or later the long- 
sought-after winner will come to your 
assistance. 


CORNERED. 


vided into seven points it would mean 
that the-maximum stake would be four 
points, working back to one point. 
Should five points be the capital, the 


highest stake would be three points, 


and so on. 


Beating the Bookie. 

Readers who adopt this system of 
proportioning their stakes will find that 
they will invariably be on the right 
side of the bookie, given a fair period 
to test the scheme. 

Most of the systems of winner-find- 
ing that have béen placed before rea- 
ders in these articles could be worked 
in conjunction with this method, and 
there ig every reason to state, with 


Blood Tells in the Race, 

Dr. Christian P. Neser, of Onderste- 
poort, South Africa, declares he has 
found a way to determine the endur- 
ance qualities of a racehorse more 
scientifically than has hitherto been 
possible. . 

He finds that the red blood corpuscles 
in the animal increases as its utility to 
stand hard strain increases, so that, 
other things being equal, the horse with 
the highest blood count has the best 
chance of winning. 

Horses used in ordinary work, states 
Dr. Neser, have only 23’ per cent. of 
red corpuscles in their blood, while 
horses trained for the course often have 
ag much as 52 per cent. 


In these articles various methods 
of Making Money by System are 
described weekly. ::  : 


Avaust 11. 1” 


Red corpuscles are oxygen carrie 
and when a horse hag many of ese 
he can run longer and faster, DOV, 
his muscles can draw on a large f pot 
of oxygen, and he therefore does 
tire so quickly. 


REPLIES TO READERS ON 
RACING TOPICS. 


Conducted by “ VICTOR.” pe 


Piease Note.—Ali questiong ™ nav? 
plainly written, and the readers ory 
and address must accompany ® 
query. 

Readers must give a pen-name 
initials, whereby they will easily '® 
nise their answer in this colum2- 


il 
CLONMEL.—Cannot trace the event x? 
speak of. gat 
ARTFUL.—The question is outsid@ 
sphere. 
COCO.—Try another firm. t 
LIGHT.—He has never suggested 
scheme to us. 
WILBUR.—W hy 
capital better? 
LABBY.—Not until 1914. : 
SOLACE.—Thanks. We hope 80, 100 
MIMI.—Fred Archer. end’ 
SOMEONE.—See our issue of June 14 
SIGHT.—You appear to be some" 
confused in your. selections. 
again. ‘ 
CATFISH.—It is not always wis 
back a horse for a place. is? 
LOLLY.—It ia not allowed by EMS iy 
Law, but you are quite safe iD 
land. yo? 
SYD. B.—The nearest date w2® J 
19th, 
EVAR.—Exactly £5 10g. irelt 
DUTIFUL.—We fear you are eB! 
to blame for the mistake. ned 
B. B, S.—It has already been exp!4* 
in some detail. thé 
LARBY.—Why do you deviate fro™ 
strict working of the system? tet 
SHE.—Your letter is having our ati 
tion and will be answered latet 19 
A, MARVEL.—If you are satisfied, 


ne 


je? 
don’t you orga? 


worry? né 
PINKY.—Elliot Donoghue and Fr 
Bullock, in this order. the 
W. S—As he has acknowledged pt 
debt -you ought to be glad to oct 
his instalments. : a 
PETRO.—He was an airman, not 


jockey. pet 

JACK J.—Let us kno wwhen tbe 
was made. 

PRETTY POLLY.—It was a dead 
and the stakes were divided. até 
C. G., West Kensington.—There op 

reasons why your excellent sug 

cannot be acted on. 


Jol 
CONSIDERATE. 


ne"! 


int 
Mrs Betterhawse: I am told tha eo 
allow your husband to carry ® 

key. 

Mrs. Graymair: Yes, but it foe {o 
fit the door, TI just let him varTy a 10 
humour him. He likes to show id 
his friends, and make them think 
independent! 
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HUNG ON THE LINE. 
Up-to-date students of art, 
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TO A BEAUTEOUS BARMAID. 


The golden hair that Flossie wears 
Is hers. Who would have thought it? 
She swears it’s hers—and true she swears— 
For we know where she bought it, 


“Vat! Lend you money to pay rates? 
No; take your holidays in Brixton!’ 


Heaps of cash and ices plenty 
Are what every seaside maiden 
From her London beau expects. 


é vis 


. We 
mire ye 
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—- ant “What are yout’ 

Ay “tam a war child.” 

] NEVER! “But you are Swedish!” > 
ETHEL: Do you and your husband ever have words? “Yes, but father and mother wera 
MABEL: He don’t. 1 do. always at war!’ 


Y 
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in London. 


Confessions of a Crook. 


No. 5—HOW WE WORKED THE WEST END MUGS. 


Ke Buty THE BOY” and 

your humble spent 
many years of anxious toil 
in our pursuit of living with. 
out working. The very last 
4 time I was found guilty at 
the Old Bailey, when I was 
awaiting my sentence, while 
a detective gave the judge 
my record, it flashed across 
my mind that if I had 
worked half as hard at any 
reputable caliing recognised 
by society as honest, al- 
though many of them are 
not, that I would have been 
an honoured citizen, perhaps 
an M.P., although that is a 
rather low-down game. = 

When I heard the judge say, “ Three years’ penal 
servitude,’ I made a resolution, and kept it for just 
five minutes, that I would try honest work on my 
release, for a change, but then I remembered that 
I had read somewhere that ‘good resolutions are 
useless attempts to interfere with scientific laws. 
Their origin is pure vanity. Their result is abso- 
lutely nil. They give us now and then some of 
those luxurious sterile emotions that have a certain 
charm for the weak. ‘They are simply cheques that 
men draw on a bank where they have no account! 
Hence the only result was*that I resolved to ttick 
to my old trade on my release, and be a little more 
careful, that was all! 

Accordingly it dawned upon my mind that bet- 
ting men should be a fruitful source of income, 
After much thought and labour Billy and I devised 
the following plan, on which we. made quite a com- 
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RETURNED BATHER: ’Ere, ! thought you were looking after our togs. 


YOUNGSTER: Boo-hoo! 


THRE HALF-HOLIDAT. 


fortable income for a long time. Immaculately at- 
tired, we used to frequent bars and resorts in the 
West End, frequented by the gilded youth. We 
spent money lavishly and soon made friends with 
a large number of young men about town, who were 
the possessors of more money than brains. Now, 


if there is one subject that fascinates these young ~ 


fools, more than women even, it is racing. 


THE FASCINATION OF RACING. 

Billy and I talked horsez to them and impressed 
upon them that we were well in the know, , 

“Yes,” Billy would say, ‘‘I often hear of good 
things. Get the straight tip from the owner. I 
am expecting something special for Newmarket uext 
week. Let me have your card and I'll wire you!’ 

Naturally, the mug would give Billy or myself 
his card, then we would cal! for drinks and go on 
working him for all we were worth. ‘‘ By the way, 
old chappie,” Billy would say casually, “who is 
your bookmaker? I know a capital man; pays 
out on the nail. Thousands are no object to him!” 

“Thank you,” the juggins would reply, “I al 
ways put my bit on with Oashure. of Burlington 
Street. He’s as straight as they wake ’em.” 

“He’s a most excellent fellow,” Billy would re- 
ply. ‘‘ Under the circumstances, seeing that you 
bet with Cashure, tll not recommend yon to change 
to my man. You have a credit account with him, 
of course?” ; 

“Certainly, I just wire’ him when I fancy any- 
thing. My credit is good with him up to a monkey.” 

Billy would continue the conversation and finally 
before leaving for the Empire, he would say, while 
shaking hands, ‘‘Now bear in mind I’m sure to 
have a good thing next week, and I'll wire you; 
but, mind, you must put on a tenner for me!” 

“Most certainly, my) dear fellow,” the mug 
would reply, and’ Billy would depuart in search of 
others. 

PLAIN SAILING, 

I worked in precisely similar lines to Billy, and 
in a few days we made the acquaintance of about 
thirty rich young men and discovered the names of 
the bookies they betted on credit with. 

The rest was all plain sailing. 
of a race we bought a sporting paper and a number 
of telegram forms. We then consulted our note 
books and made a list of all the mugs we knew, and 
the names and addresses of their commission agents. 

Assuming that we had’ a list of thirty names, 
what we did \was to send a telegram to their respec- 
tive bookmakers, ‘‘Cashsure, Burlington Street, 
£100 Starlight, Juggins, South Kensington,” and so 
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Where’s my cap? 


1 dunno! Someone's pinched it! 


BATHER: You're a nice cloak-room attendant, you are! 


On the morning 
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on until we had backed every herse that was: 
starter in the race for a hundred pounds, iD aifle 
ent names and with different bookmakers. me 

Then we would go and have a drink and 8” 
lunch satisfied with the fact that we have done 
good day’s work. Of course, one horse waa pou 
to win, and one gentleman in each race had bee 
the winner without his knowledge of a very ¢ 
siderable sum, of which we were entitled to 4 tent t 

The first. time we tried this fake a horse WO? ne 
90 to 1, and the youth in whose name we sent t 
telegram was worth £2,000. J 

Our next procedure was as follows: Billy wo re 
drive up in a taxi to the bar or the theatre wh 
he expected to find the winner. 


on" 


EXPLANATION. mall 

“Ah, my dear boy,” he would say, “ have a 8” 2 
bottle and then I want five minutes conversa? 
with you privately!’ if 

The champagne would be drunk and the pa 
would retire to a quiet corner. 

““My dear old chappie,” Billy would then ee 
“TI really don’t know how to explain to you. ~* g 
you aware that I took a most unpardonable jipert¥ 
with you this morning—can you forgive me?” 3 

The mug would look puzzled’ while Billy on 
tinued: “You temember, old chappie, that I tol 
you that I would have a good thing for to-day8 rar 
at Newmarket the last time I saw you? well, 
had the 20 to 1 chance sent to me!’ 

“Why the devil, then, didn’t you keep ¥ 
promise and wire me? I wonld have put you on 
tenner.’”’ 

“My dear boy, I mislaid your card. 
forgive me. I remembered that Cashure was Y? k 
hookie, and knowing that it was a dead cert, I ical 
the unpardonable liberty of wiring a £100 in ep 
name, so at the present moment there’s £2,000 . 
your credit.” a 

Naturally the juggins thought that the ne" 
was too good to be true, but Billy in time convin®” 
him and also pledged him most solemnly to secTe® 
On the next settling day there was one young ™ 
painting the town red with his unexpected £2,000, e 
which Billy took £200 for his trouble, while *#& 
were a dozen others swearing like troopers bec?” d 
their bookmakers had informed them that they ?@ 
backed a loser for £100. n 

It was a beautiful game; and provided us pot" 
with money galore, while it lasted; hut, unfort? 
mately, it became played out in a few months: “ii 
afte; a time, we had exhausted all the availa” 
mugs. 
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Now, pray 


* 


ge 


DR. PATTERSON'S PILLS 


Are the best and safdst remedy in the worl 
A Lady writes: “ Dr. Patterson’s Pills ate ® 

and cade treabasmask for Anzmia, TrregularitieS 

etc., and are invaluable to females.” 

Prices 3/+ and 5/= per box, post free- 


_ FREE 3S 
Write to-day for free sample, and ge? 
testimonials. Guaranteed genuine U2 
penalty of £1,000. 
THE MANAGERESS. ‘ds 
_AS. HYGIENIC STORES, ef 
95, Charing Cross Road, W.C- 
*Phone : Regent 823. Hours, 9 a.m. till 8 P% 


FREE. 


+ dal 
Our Special Catalogue of Perfect surgi 
and “ Pro-Race” Appliances of. every rtb 
sent FREE, with information 
pounds for both sexes (Adults only.) 


A.S, CHARLES & Ce 
WEST GREEN RD., LOND® 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY 
GIVEN AWAY 


‘To MARRIED or ADULT readers of 
“Half Holiday” ,who write for our LNG 
Price List of RUBBER GOODS, WHIR 
SPRAYS, and ALL PRO-RACE and 8U 
CAL APPLIANCES. ABSOLUTELY now, 
under plain sealed cover. WRITE 
BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE. 


W. GEORGE, Ltd. (Dept- MB) 
10 & 21, Greea St, Leicester Sq. London, W- 

Please mention this paper wher 
replying to advertisements. 
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Some Men I ’av Known. 


(Continued from page eleven.) 


“TI should advise you to save your own—wat 
there is left of it,” I suggested. It was rude, of 
korse; but even such as me can only stand a certain 
ount of annoyance. 

“Ah! naughty—naughty girl! Would you be 
‘nery with me—me, the great Grindler, of Palmeria 
Grove?” And ’is voice rose in astonishmunt. 

. “I’m past anger, my dear sir,” I sez. ‘‘Anger 
8 the outlet of fools. I’av’ arrived at that stage 
ly life wen pity takes the place of rorth.” 

OT korse, the beauty of the speech was wasted on 
'ts victim: but I felt better until Grindler laughed. 
“Very good!—very good indeed! Now, wat did 
U say you would ’ave?”’ 
|. ’E let ’is nasty little sancery eyes dwell en mine 
Ter g minit until I sub-let, and then ’e came round 

© counter and ‘stood before me, smilin’ indul- 
Suntly. : 


Yo 


WHAT JANE HATES. 
-. ’E was tryin’ very ’ard to sell. ’is goods; but if 
There's one thing I ’ate more than anutther, it is to 
‘tink you’re bein’ pattrynized, and I never felt 
“ore like it than I did with Bertram Grindler’s 
‘ily, little red face bent to mine. 
And to think that this man was the one peeple 
Wited to their ’ouses to amuse ’em! Why, I wuld 
St worry a dog with ’im! It only show you wat 
‘ile the British publik want in the way of humor, 
“nd it sumtimes makes me wonder atthe large de 
“and there orlways is fer my work. 
But Grindler kept talkin’ that nite, and makin’ 
"tvvert erloosians to my beauty, and the way I did 


;- air, and one silly thing and anutther, till I felt - 


Could ’av’ skreamed aloud in mental anguish. 
“Wy don’t you write a book, Mr. Grindler?” I 
Sed at last, weni speech returned to me in its 
“euerly easy flow. 
“Ah! that will be the day, Miss Janey, wen the 
Placards are filled with my work!” 
“TI thought it was the hookstalls,’ I surgested. 


THE AUTHOR’S DILEMMA. 


“ Naughty—aughty, little girl!’ said Bertram, 
®provingly. 
_ “Wat wuld you call the book?” I said encur- 
“dgingty. ‘ 

“The title? That is nothing,” he said, with a 


ipeve of the ’and. It’snotthetitle wat wuld worry 
, &~it wuld be the book itself.” 

th “Yes. I expect a good menny of us wuld feel 

| “© same way.” 

Wi "E looked at me fer’a short space of time, but 
ade no response. Then he laughed again, 

th “Smart little girl!” he sed, and tride to pat my 

Older; but I dodged behind the canned goods. 

: th *E was still waitin’ fer the order; but I got near 

“© door, and turned round to look at ’im. 

a x really ’ad quite a long order for you, Mr. 
Tindler, but, now I cum to think of it, I beleave 
®©can make do until Monday, wen I’ll call again, 

ag let you cheer me up. I don’t know wen I’ve 
Ughed so much before.” 

, 'E didn’t answer, but kept lookin’ at me till I 

‘eed lost to his’ site in the portals of his ’ated rival 
°wWn the street. 


Jot 
TOO PROUD TO FIGHT. 


4 “Sir, replied one of two antagonists, with great 
Ron ity to the other, during a dispute which had 
oy been confined to words, “you have called me a 
Tha ehdrel and a liaz-—you have spit in my face—you 

i. ° struck me twice. 1 hope you will not carry 
fy, '8 any further; for, if you do, you will rouse the 
Ping lion in my breast, and 7 cannot tell what 
* 8Y be the consequences,”’ 


YOUR POWDER PUFF ALWAYS HANDY 


indispensable at 
dances, parties, golf, 
| tennis, boating, and 
the holidays. Worn 
Wlike a wrist watch, 


powder. Your Pow- 
} der Puff and Mirror always at hand. 
/ Useful and Handy. Only 2/6 each, 
/ post free. Send remittance to 
4 THE NOVELTY CO. (Dept. 9), 
Boswell House, Bolt Crt, Fleet St., E.C. 
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McNABB (to Mission to Heathen Collector : 
they’re no convair-r-ted yet, 


A 


WITTY WHITTLINGS. 


Seedy Inventor: I’ve got an idea that’s worth 
millions, sir! * 
Capitalist: What do you want for it? 
Seedy Inventor: Five shillings, sir. 
* e 


Freshly (slapping Grimshaw on the. back): Hi 
there, old boy! Don’t you know me? 

Grimshaw: I don’t remember your face, but 
your manner is very familiar. 

*~ * * } * — 

Fangle: Why do you let your office-boy smoke 
cigarettes? 

Cumbo: Well, he can’t‘ whistle while he’s got one 
of ’em in his mouth, ‘ 
« * * * * 

Fred (to chum): I dreamt about you last night, 
Bob. 

Bob: I hope it was pleasant. 

Fred: .Oh, yes, very pleasant while it lasted. I 
dreamt that you paid the £10 you owed me. 

* * = * ) 

“Bridget, how did it happen that when we came 
in last night after the theatre there was a police- 
man in the kitchen?” 

“Sure, mum, Oi don’t know; but Oi think the 
theatre didn’t last as long as usual,” 

* * * * . J 

Edith: Louise says the man she marries must 
have stable qualities. 

Ethel: What does she meen by stable qualities? 

Edith: I suppose she means a man who will pro- 
pose and stick to it! 

* 7 * * * 


“Can’t I show you something in neckties, 
ma’am?” asked ‘the salesman. 

The new woman, who had been lingering near 
the showcase, slowly shook her head. 

“No,” she said. ‘‘I think I'll wait till the next 
time, I always let my husband seléct my neckties 
for me.”’ 

* * * * * 

“I suppose that there are many problems which 
Polar explorers seek to solve,’’ said the unscientific 
man, \ 

“Yes,” replied the intrepid traveller, “a great 
many.”’ 

“What is the most important one?” 

“Getting back.” 

o . 6 ke * 

Mr, Crimsonbeak- TI don’t believe a man ever 
stole anything but he lived to regret it. - 

Mrs. Crimsonbeak: You stole my heart once, 
John. 

Mr. Crimsonbeak: Yes, that proves my point, 

- * * . * 

Tom: I wish you would say something good in 

your paper about my friend Brown. 


No, na! 


As PAD AREY 


Twal’ month ago | gied ye twa shillin’, an’ 


Jack (a newspaper man): But I don’t know him. 
Tom: That is all the more reason why you can 
speak well of him. 
, e * oe * ® 
Mrs, Ontume: How.do you account for this hair 
on your coat? : 
Ontume: It must have come from the barber 
boy brushing it. 
Mrs. Ontune: But he wouldn’t put on a woman's 
long hair. ; 
Ontume: Yes, he would: I-didn't give him a tip. 
* * 7 * ad 
Missionary’ Ah, you have a pet, I see. § * 
Convict: Yes—this rat. I feeds him every day. 
I think more o’ that rat than any other living crea- 
ture. ° 
Missionary: Ah, in évery man there’s something 
of the angel left, if one can only find it. How came 
you to take such a fancy to that rat? 
Convict: He bit a gaoler. 
* * * * . J 
First. Auditor: 
box over there? ‘ 
Second Auditor: He is the author of the comedy. 
First Auditor: Well, I should think he would 
hav® better taste than to laugh so uproariously. 
Second Auditor: Oh, it’s all right. He is the 
author of the play, but he never heard ‘those. jokes 


Who is that man sitting in the 


hefore. Those were put in by the comedian. | 
Jo 
SOMETHING TO BRAG ABOUT. 
POPE, PPO ASE cf 


” 


“Young man,” said Farmer Blunt, “I must sap 
you’ve done a lot o’ talking about yer family tree. 
Anyone would think you owned a copse. Come into 
this lane a minute.” 

The youth with golf clothes accompanied him. 
Pausing by a weeping willow, the farmer said: 

“T want you to take partic’lar notice of that 
tree.” 

“What for?” 

“What's our family tree. That’s what has 
heightened out ideals and stimmylated our énergies. 
That there tree has furnished switches fur four or 
five generations of Blunts.” 


f 
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A PREDICAMENT. 


Tom: Halloa! What's wrong, old fellow? 

Jack: I’m almost crazy. -I sent a letter to my 
brother asking him whether he thought I was a 
fool, and another one to Miss Willets asking her to 
come for a drive with me, and I don’t know ‘which! 
of them this. telegram is from. ‘ 

Tom: What does it say? 
: Jack: Simply “ Yes.” “4 
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of Lipton's SUCCESS 
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has been Quality — and to-day — 
Quality ranks. firs in the principle 
age on which LIPTON’S business is 
| conducted. LIPTON’S take a 
. personal pride in the excellence 
of everything they supply for the 
table. Judge for yourselves how 
well that ideal is maintained in 
all you buy from LIPTON’S 


LIPTON.2 


THE LARGEST TEA GROWERS, MANUFACTURERS 
AND RETAILERS OF FOOD PRODUCTS IN THE WORLD 
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